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CHAPTER V.
' (Osnitamed )
Case of Miss Virginia Planx.
& AD Miss Virginny any jew-

olry en ber?” asked Joe.
“A watch and & neck-
Ince.”
“What value™
“Seven or elght hundred dollars.”
“xish”~ sald November refiectivaly.
“And what 4id you do after finding
har hat?™
*We tralled the twe villains unmtil
they got on to some rocky ground.
too dark them te do more, so
peturned. K4 (he's the best tracker
two guides) got away at dawn
if he eouldn't puszle out the
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not returnad when I atart-
place.”
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his unwisldy bulld, kesping up
well,

Ia about an hour we reached the
standing on the

ing rod, snapped
of the nldd% joint, had been
where it had fallen. It seemcd as if
thhllrl bLad tried to defend herself
with It

When he oxamined thia spot, Joe
niade one or two casts up and Jown
the bank, hovering here and there
while Planx stood on the top of the

and gloomily watchod him,

Now and thon he asked & question.

“She atarted fishing ahout an acra
dewnstream, got her line hung up
twice, and the mecond time loat ber
fly, Bhe had a fish on after that, but
never Iandod it sald Joe in reply. =

“Bah! How do you kunow all this?

“First m:ﬁur tracks show where

she dinengaged her hook from a troe;
mext time I soe tho hook sticking in o
branch. As to the fish, u‘ut plain

. Firmt sho runa upstream.,
w»-rn. then up again, then back
fn & bit of n circle—must have boen
& heavy fish that made her move
about like that. Now let's get to tho

”

ber lterally nosed hin way
ug?.‘u";‘ha moccusined tracks of tho
twe men showed faintly here and
there on the sofier paris of the

nd.
"'.'r.onun as If they wan toting some-

t * sald Joe. hey must 'a ear-
Hh’t:l"hor. Btop! They set her down
here for a npell”

nother moment brought us over
th‘ rise and In slght of Mooscshank
Ij.il. 1 halted Involuntarily.

The lake lay black and still upon
ithe knees of a great mountain, For-
osts climbed to the margin and looked
down Into (18 depths on the one wide:
on the othor the water lapped In slow
pulsations on a heach of atones, that
stretohed beneath bare and towering
olifts, Sunshine yet blazed upon the
treeto hut the Inke was already
o n shadow. The place seemedl
ted for the ncene of a tragedy.
ovember had pushed on to the
spot whers foolprinta and other nigne
umwed where the men had ontered
the canoe. The decp slide of A moe-
canined foot In tha mud seomed to
tall of the effort it required to gt
the gitl embarked.

ey took her out on the lnke and
murdered  her!™ proaned Planx,

& ng? 'There's no use drag-
-@.ﬂ:ﬂ water goen plumb down to
the root of the world. It waa sur-

veysd last year by Wilahere's prople,
and they could get no soundings.”

After that we went round to the
ether mide of the lake, and paw the
ueached canoe. The two retn of
moecasined tracka snhowed clearly
on the atrip of mud by the water, but
were soon lost in tho tumbled debris
of a two-vear-old stony landslip over
which tralling appeared quite Impos-
sible, November was bumy nbout this
landiog place for a longer time than
¥ expected, then he crossed the land-
alide at right angles and disappeared
from our vicw,

“There'n i stream over Lhare comes
in & little waterfall from the cliffs’
sald Planx, pointing after Joe, “You
can hear it."

That wan nll the converaation that

! betwean us until Joa returned.

s came hurrying toward us,

“Hay. Mr, Planx,” be began.

“What Is 117"

“8he lan't dead.”

“What

“Anvwayvs, she wasn't when
passed here.
whers are hor tracka?' da-
Blanx, poirting to tha fool-
pts on the mud. *“Thore wers mudo
] l’vt"-lill.-.l men."

" Bald .Joe, '"'maybe T can tnil
u.l\m' about’ that Iater. Hut
L)

.

wha

- ginia's
. bussible my girl Is alive?"

. vou'll moon have news of her.

« WAAN't no case of murder.
Y un abduction,

3 crossed the lake with Planx, and

only thres hours daylight jJoe
maa.mmmmm
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leatler case 1 had given him, and

extracted from it a long halr of a

beautiful red-gold color. “Look at

::::l! I found it In the spruces above
re."

Plane took It gently In his great
fingers, He was visibly much moved.
For a few seconds he held it without
mklnr‘ then, "“That grew on Vir-

wead sure ennifgh, Joo. Is It

be afearsd,
1 rcan

This
It's just
They'd naver be such
fooln am to kill her! They're cuter
than that. Jen't ahe your da ter?
They'll hold her to hig ransom, That's
their game.”

An ugly look came inte Planx's
ayes, '‘That's their it I'm
not o man that it ls to mllk
dollars from,” sald he,

By this time it was ng tou
dark for Joe to work any , hw-
that

night Joe and I camped near the end
of Moossahan where & stream

from It.

‘“We're not far fyom the little watsr-
fall and the string of water that drops
from it down the hill near the lanid.
slip,"” sald Jos. “I want to get back
thers early in the morning, and this
ia tha nearest way."

“m aftar events altered bis Inten-

At dawn, while we were having
hreakfast, Joe atood up and stared
into the trees that grew thick hehind
us. As he called out I looked back
nnd saw the Indistinet figure of a
man in their shadow walching us.
He backoned and we approached him.
I maw he wl:.?unc. with & pale face
und rather shabby town.-made clothes.

“Don't you remember Walter Cal-
vey, November?"' he sald, holding out
his hand, “I was with you and Mr.
Planx, and—and—her last year in the
"3, v end ot are you

“Huh, yes, and what are dol
here, Mr. Calvey™ asked Jos, llll:f

Ing handa,
nla—~how could

“She s, sure! Don't

promise you that, Mr. Planx.

"1 heard about Vi
{-hup away after that?™ exclaimed

alvey.
“You've no eause to fret yet,” sald

“What? When they've killed her!
"’L.':‘-! with you, and If we can find

“Huh! B8he's not dead! Take m
word for It!* Joe's gray eyes nv:
me a roguish look. “Why, I've got a
thing here In my pocketbook you'd

veé me o hundred dollars for!” He
hold the red-gold hair up to the light
of the rislng sun.

('.llver shook from head to foot.

“Virginia's! You couldn't find its
m”l h in tc.mi“! Te“ me" —

can't wait to tell you and u
ean'j wait to hear. Light out nmr.
Old man Planx could make it un-
healthy for you.”

"“You're right! He hates me because
Virginla won't marry Hchelporg of the
Combine. He hasn't 1st us meat for
manths, And more than that he's
riined me and my partner In busi.
nean, It was easy for a rich man to
ln“ﬂul," added Calvay bitterly,

You go out and start into business
again,” advised Jos. “I'll send you
word firat thing I know for certaln.”

But it was some time before he
eould Induce Calvey to leave us.
After hs had gone I wondered
whether Jos suspected him of hav-
lug & hand in spiriting away Vi
ginia, Presently 1 asked him.

Joe ahook his head. "He ecouldn't
have done It If he wanted to! He's
a good young chap, but look at his
hoots and his clothes—hie was bired
ol a4 pavement, but he's Misc Vir.
ginny's cholea for all that We'll
ainrt now, Mr. Quaritch, just where
1 found that bit of gold caught In a
hranch that hangs over the little
Airoam up above there, You aee, aha
Innt har hat, and she has a aplendid
lot of hair, and a0 when I could find
nn trachks—for they come down the
bhod of the stream -1 searched ‘hout
an high as her head. [ guessed she'd
ba llable to catch her halr In &
branch."

But wa had hardly started when

weo heaard the valice of Planx roaring 4

In the wood below us. He wos com-
Ing along at an extraordinary paca in
spite of hin ungainly, rolling stride.

“You were right, Jos, Virginia s
#llve! Tt in o case of abduction, Bee
what T have here'

1l» held a long stick or wand In his
hand, The ton of the wand was
rourhly mplit, and a scrap of paper
ntuck in tha cloft.

YEd'n ,vm found this In the canoe
on tha lake™ he went on. "Thens
blackguards must have come back In
tive mlicht and put it there”

“What hava they mald in the pa-
por? asked November,

“You must pay te get your
daughter back. If you want our
termn, rome to the old log camp
on Blark Lake to-morrow night,
No tricks. We have you reunded
up, sure. Don't try fo track ums,
or we will make it ban for her'*
Joe took the stick and examined it

with ecare.

“Thex meant to leave It stynek in
the ground Indlan fashion' sald T,
for I had seen lettern of Indians mada
eonaplevoun in thin way by lonely
banks of rivera and other places
where wandering huntera pams,

“They meant to do that, but found
the ecanoe handy.” Joe touched the
ends of the wand. “Creen spruce wood,
cut near thelr camp,” he suld,

“There's plenty of spruce like that
richt here,” objected Mlanx; “why dn
you say it was cut near their camp ™

“It's cut and aplit with a heavy axe,
rich as no man ever carries ahout
vith him, Well, we'id beat do no mors
trucking till we mee the chaps that
hinw Mins Virginny. It's Black Lake
to-night, then?

“Yen, meet me by the alder swamp
that's west of Wilshere's place,” suld
1'lanx.

He stayed tnlking for a while, and

nfter hie was gone we shifted our
vamp to o more convenient spot &na
walted for the evening.

Hinck lake lles at a distance of

soma Ave miles from Wilnhiere's, ol
ne It abounded In gray trout, a log
hut had been bullt for the conven-
fence of the ocensionul Asherinen who
Visited I, Stlarting early, we came in
#lght of the lnke while Lthe glow was
utill in the weatern sky.

On the way, Plunx made known to
us his plan of cumpanign, It wam n
simple one,. He would get the men
into the hut, ond speak them fair
il a favorable moment presented
Heelf, when he wounld demand the sur-
render of his daugbter under threat
of shooting the Lidnnppers if they
refused or demurred.

"There are thres of un, nnd we can
fix them eapy,” said'Planx.
November Joe #hook
L ) » -
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“They're not near such big fools as
You think them,” he remarked.

We had stopped on mome high
Rround in the shelter of the woodns,
from which we could see the fishing
hut. TPlanx took o look round with
bis flold gloss.

“No sign of life anywhore,” he aa'd,

In fact, when we approached it
after darkness had fallen, the place
seomed ontirely deserted. Neverthe-
less, Joo signed to us to wait while he
wont on to reconnoitre. He vanished
with his silent, Indian-like gulds, his
movemnenta as inaudible as those of
@ ghost, In about five minutes a light
suddonly sprang up In the hut and
doo's voleo ealled us,

As we entered the door I maw Joe
had kindled a lantern and was nt-
ing to o plece of paper which lay
on the rough-hewn table,

Panx selzed upon it.

“The same writing as before. Lis-
ton to this:

“If you will wwear to yive us
nafe conduoct, we will coma to talk

it out. If you agres to this, wave

the lantern threa timea on the

lake mhore, and that will mean
you give your onth to lst us coms
nnd go frealy.'"™

“I told you they were no fooln"
rald Joe. “"What's the orders now,
Mr. Planx 7

I'lanx handed Joe the lantern. “Go
and wave the lantern.'”

From the door of the hut wo
watched November asm he walked
down to the lake, At the third swing
of the light & volca halled him,

“You hear? They wers waiting In
:“?l'l:l.ol." said Planx to me, “That's

",

Then followad tha aplash of paddins
and the raap of the frosted rushes ans
the canoe took the shore, Joe had
roturned by this timn and hung up
the lantern mo that it lit ths whole
of the hut. Then the three of us
stood together at one side of the
table.
ol':;ar visitors hesitated outsids the
“Thers aro only two of them,” whis-
pered Planx, . -

An he spoke, u short, bearded man,
in a thick overcout, atepped into the
light, followed by a tall and strongly
bullt companion. . Both wore black
¥isor maasks, with fringe covering the
niouth, I noticed they were shod In
moccasins.

“Evenin’,” sald the tall man, who
was throughout the spokeaman.

To thin no one made any reply, so,
after a wecond or mo, he wont on.

“My partner and me I8 come to
nmake you an offer, Mr. Planx. Wa've
wot your daughter where you'll never
tind her, where you'd pever dream of
looking for her."

“Don't be too sure of that," growlsd
Planx,

The tall man passed over the re-
mark without notice,

“If we agree on & bargain, she shall
ba returned to you unhurt three days
from the time the price is pald over.
And that price Is ons hundred thou-
sand dollars,

"“Those ure our terms. The queatinn
for you in, do you want your dnugh-
tar, or doe you not?*

The next Incidont was as swift as
It wan unexpected.

“I conjecturs that In something of
nn easy questlon 1o answer," said
;:Eunu in his slow tones. "In fact

On the word he slippad out a wa-
volver, ut quick an was Planx's
hand to carry out the impulee of hin
braln, Joo's was quickor, He knocked
the revolver from ['lanx's grasp.

“You treacherous dog, lanx!" eried
the kidnapper. “In that how you kesp
faith? ell, wa have u roply to that,
too,. We offered to give up the girl
for one hundred thousand dollars,
now we make the price una hundred
and Aifty thousand!"

“I'll never puy u cent of 1t!" shoutsd
Fianx.

“"When you come Lo change your
nilnd," replied the Kklilnapper qulatly,
“Just hang n white Lhandkerchiaf on
ona of the {rees at the edge of this
wood, Then put the monsy in notes
in that tin on the sheif. leave us
two clear days and you'll get your
kirl back safe. MHut If you monkey,
It will be the worge for ber.'

Without ore words the twn
masked men left the hut, and befure
long wo heard the sound of their
poaddies upon the water, For a fow
muments we listened until the nolsa
died away, then, like the explosion of
3 thunderstorm, Plunx opened upon

00,

m:rmw lduod the storm l-rlth an
an ¥ placid aspect unill
to. wonder at his patisnce. lm.::
s of o g

Ll s g

at last he spoke, the other fell dumb,
ans If Joa had struck him.

“That's settled, Mr. Flanx. You've
done with me, and I've done with
you. Now, quiet down and out!"

FPlanx opened his lips as i 1o speak,
hut, seeing Joa's face, he changed
hin pind and rushed from us inte
the darknoss,

At once Joa put out the light. “Wa
can't trust Planx just at the moment.
He's fair mad. But we'll have him
back In half an hour to show him the
way to Wilshere's,” he with
a chuckle.

And In fact this was exactly what
happenad. It was a nubdusd but still
n very resentful Planx whom wae
escorted through the dark woods., On
our way back to our camp Jos mnde
a detour to examine the trucks of the
kldnnprm the light of the lantern
which he carrisd with him,

As bad been the case by Moowe-
shank Lake, so mow we found the
tralls wvery c:mr ?m liho 'l‘l‘mm“
Joo studled them for a long 5

;'\\‘V’h;t d;:. r;m of them1?"
as e, at last.

“Moceasins—there are the foot-
prints of one of the pame men as we
saw before, I think,” I answered.

Joe nodded.

“*Well, you're out of it now at any
rate,” sald L.

"And w;u.t ',“’."“.‘.. ms‘r promise }:
Calvey?' hs rajnin “'m
it Ihl,n ever. I've got to find Miss
Virginny sure.

"glon ’un't track her because of
that threat in the jettar to Planx?

“That’s so, and [ bave another rea-
son ag'in' it.”

“What is It

“That I'll be speaking to Miss Vir.
ginny herself before to-morrow
night,” said Joe quietly, nor, having
made this dramatic announcement,
would he say more.

The next morning Joe was early
antir.

“What are you golng to do to-
day? sald L

“I'm going to Aind out the name of
the man that has Miss Virginny hid
away. If you'll walt here, Mr. Qua-
ritch, I'll come back aa soon as I've
done It. You've got your rod and
there's planty of fish in the lake."

With that 1 had to bs content.
Through the plansant morning hours
1 fished, but my mind was not on
the aport. Instend, I was pusaling
over the facts of the disappearance
of Miss Virginia Planx, Hefore start-
ing, Joo had lald a bet with me that
ha would coma back with tha nama
of her abductor, and 1 was wender-
ing what clue he had to go upon.
Hardly any that I could think of—the
trall of the two men and the golden
hair, very little more. Yot November
had committed himself in the matter,
and he was not a man to talk uatil
he could make good his words. I
must own the bours pasasd very
siowly whils the sun raachsd and
then began to decline from the senith,

About 2 o'cluck I heard November
hail me.

“What about the bet?’ I called on
sight of him. “Who paya?'

“You pay, Mr. Quariteh,” gald Joe

“Why, who Is it, then?"

“A follow called Hank Harper."

“Why, I've heard of him. He passes
for » man of high character.'

Joo laughed. “All tho same, he's
t{he chap who dona it" sald he, “I
expect he'n got her up at his cabin on
Otter Brook."

found the golden halr, Bo far, you
pen, averything Ntted In together ns
guvod as the jaws of a trap, and the
uwiesaage on the bit of paper about a
ransom carried It furthar on. Mo did
the talk we had with Harper—it
must have been him did the speaking
—at Black Lake.

“When I knocked up Planx's re.
voiver 1 was wonderful sorry to have
to do It, but & protiise s a promise,
and he'd passed his word for a safe-.
conduct, After, when my eyes fell
upon the trall left Ly lMarper's part-

+ner, I knew [ never done a Leller act

in my hro'

“Kxplain, Jos'"

“That trall showsd ma I'd beon
wrong In my notlona of the buniness,
wrong from nning to end."”

“Wrong? Why, as you sald your-
salf, it Nita In all aiong."

o you taka any notice of that
trall?’ inquired Joe.

“It seemed an ordinary trall, with
nothing spocial about it."

“Waan't thera? 1t give me & atart,
I can tell you, Mr. Quaritch! You

All the weight was In the middie
mlw occasin. The heels and toes
were hardly marked at all.”

November looked at me an If ex.
pecting me to see the meaning of this
pecullarity, but | shook my head.

“It meant that the foot Inside the
moecasin was & very litile ons, & good
bit shorter than the moccasin.”

“You ean’t mean' - I bagan,

“Yos,” sald Joe. "Tha second per-
son At Black Lake wasn't a man at
all, but just Mise Virginny herssif!"™

“Well, || that was so, why, she had
the game In her hands then—ahe had
only to appeal to us—to speak.”

Joe Interrupted me,

“Herm was another sort of gama.
You ses, I'm pretty sure that Mimm
Virginny has kidnapped herself, oy
at A ralo consented to be kid-
na pre

e waited for this amazing stata-
ment to sink in hefors he continued,

‘““The minute I coms to that fact |
knaw that my notion mbout her being
coverad with their rifles at the lake
and all that was wrong, plumb wrong,
Hhe had just paddied round and joine]
the two men lator, and then, when |
come to think over It caraful, | saw
how I might ralse the name of the
man that was helping her.”

“It does not look an sany thing to
do,” 1 sald. .

Joa amiled. 1 lit out for Wilshera'n
camp and asked the woman If there
was anything of NMiss Virginny's
missing from her room. Hhe naald
there wasn't, Then 1 saw my wny n
bit. T wan In tha woods with Miss
Virginay last yoar, and I know sha's
mighty particular about pemonnl
things. 1 don't beliave shs could live
a day without a sponge and a comb,
and most of all without a toothbruah
~none of them high-toned gals can.
Isn't that pn?"

“Yes, that In »c but™—-

“Wall,” want on Novamber, "\f ahe
went of her own free will, an | wans
thinking she did—or elss why did she
comd to Black Lake?—If, an | say, I
was right In iny notlon, and she'd
made out the plans and _kl.dnlprl
herself, the man who was with her
would be oply just her servant, in a
mannar of speaking. And | waa cer-
taln that one of the first thinge she'd
do would be to send him (o some
store to buy the things she wantad
most. Hhe couldn't get her own from
Planx's camp without giving harssif
away, so she was bound to pend Hank
to h{ko out new ones from suvme-
where," <

“What hlnrarml then?

*] started In on the atores round-
about this cu:nul;:!r. mtul ‘mthl lll::ul
stepped Into the big store al La
.:.3 asked If any one had bean buy-
lng truck of that kind, ‘They told me
Hank Harper, [ asked just what.
They sald a hairbrush, n comb, @
couple of toothbrushes and some oth-
or gear. That wan envugh for me.
They weren't for Mra. Hank, who's
a half-bresd woman, and don't al.
ways remember to clean herself o
Haturdayn."

“I see,” sald I.

*The things was bought yesterday,
su It all fits In, and there's no more
left to find out but why Miss Vir.
minny acted the way she has, ogd
that we'll know bllol;q lo-n:ormw;

[ ] [ ] L]

It was well on toward 10 o'vlock
that night before wa reached Harper's
cabln on Otter Hrook, At frst we
knocked and knocked in vain, but at
length & gruff volce demanded an-
'313' what wa wanted.

“*Tell Mins Virginny Planx that No-
vember Joa would like u word or two
with her*

On the words the door opened and a
vivid, appeallng face locked out.
“(‘ome In, dear Joo,” sald a honayed
vialoa,

“Thank you, Miss Virginny, 1 will,"
sald Joeo.

We entered. A lamp and the fire
It up the iInterior of a poor trap-
per's eabin, and it up also the tall
alim form of Miss Virginia Planx,
#he wore a buckskin hunting skirt
boited In to her walst, nnd her glori-
ons hair hung down her back in a
thick and heavy plait. Bhe held out
her hand to Jos,

“You're not going t» give me away,
donr Joo, are you? sald she.

“You've given yourself away, haven't
you, Miss Virginny 1

Virginia Planx looked him in the
evyos, then she layghed. “1 ses that
1 haven'l. But can I speak before
thia gentleman?”

Joe hastened to vouch for my dia- §

crotion, while Hank Harper nursed
hin rifte and glowered from the back-
pround, whaore also one could discern

“Look hers, November” T said, ) g
“You tell me Hank Harper is in the l.l.;l:“:uk face of the half-breed
kidnapping business, and 1 belleve "o, om0 s0r theme two, pleane, Mrs,
you, Mrli.u.lethl'vte nrlr;rfir:nwl:‘ h!;ﬂ: Harper,” she cried, and while wa
to speak without mo acts behin 10! her
sou; but I think you owe me the :::,;. drinking 1t she fold us

whole yarn'

Joa pulled out his pipe. “All right,
Mr. Quariteh. We've some time to put
in, anyway, before we need siart to
®o to Harper's, and I'll mpend the time
In showing you how I it on Hank. Te
hegin nt the beginning. ‘There are
two of themn, One's this man Harper.
I don't know who the other Ia, and it
don't much matter, If we find Harper
wa find his pariner,

“Well, Misn Virginny was flshing
when thay atole down upon her and
carried hor off. 1've already told you
what happened until they took to the
eanue, They paddled acrosa the lake
and the two men got oul, leaving
Misn Virginny in the canoa to paddle
herselt round and land elsowhere."

“Aut surely she could have es-
caped,” T erled.

“Hhe was under thair rifies, and
had to do exactly what she wan or-
dered, found where she'd landed,
and followed her

tracks to that lttls
waterfall stream, and it was there 1

"You maybe heard of old Mr, Rohel-
porg, of the Combine?' she hegan,
“My father wanted tn forca me to
marry him. Why he's rm,» by the
ook of him, and . . I'M much
;"m.lnr drown myself than marry

im."

“There's younger and bellar look-
ing boys around, [ surmise, Miss Vir-
:ﬂn;lr?" returned November, mean-
nyLy.

Virginia flushed =&  lovely red,
“SVhy, Joe, It's no use blinding you,
for you remember Wallor Calvey,
don't you?

“Sure! Ho it's him. That's sood,
Tt I heard he wans out of his busl.
neen' sald Joe with apparent sim-
plielty.

“I must tell you all, or you won't
undoratand what 1 did or why | did

A _Sherlock_Holmes of the Wilderness I& w By

#ne, lie la no clever he would pay all
1y bills, no matter how heavy, but
lio noever let me have more than #
ta my pocket, so that 1 was helplens,
1 vould never mom Walter, nor could
I hear from him, and all the time
Hehelperg was given the run of the
hiniime,**

November was audibly
nod wo was 1.

“Then ono day this notion eame to
me, [ planned it all out, and got Hank
1o help.”

"You're right amart at it, Miss Vir.
pinny!™

“I arranged the broken rod, and
1Mank and his hrother careled ine to
the canoe, then they got out on the
other slde of the Inke and | paddied
np near to the rock by the waterfall,
fo put the polles or whoover should
he mont after me off my trall. I'in real
hurt T didn't deceive you, Joe."

“But you did right through—till vou
come to Dack Lake,” Joe nesured her,

“But Ald vou nel recognise me
thon®™ ahe cried, “and 1'd put on a
palr of Hank's moceanine to make big
trackn!™

Novamber explained, and added the
story of hin diminissal by Planx,

“Well, it's lucky you were (hers,
anyhow, or wo'd have had poor Hank
shot. That fixed me In my determin-
Atlon to wet the money. | want It for
Walter: I want to make up te him for
'nll that my father ham made him
one,"
“Bo Mr. Calvey 1a In this too?" sald
Jon In a quoer volce,

“If you menn that hsa knows any-
thing about 11, you're absolutely
werong!" exclaimed Vieginia, passion-
ately, “If he knew, do you think he'd
ever take the money? It'n going to
ba sont to him without any name or
clum an to whgra It comes from. Wal-
tor in as stralght A1 man an yourself,"
alis added, proudiy. “Yon know him,
und yet vou suspectsd him'"

“T didn't sany 1 did. | was asking
for information,” sald Jos, submis-
mivesy, It yon haven't got the
monay yet.*

“No! But I'l get It In time”

L ] - - - - L ]

And In the end Miss Virginia tri-
nmphead. Hhe received her ransom in
full, and It is to be doulted If Mr.
PPlanx ever had an idea of the trick
played on him. And I'm Inclined to
think Mr. Walter Calvey Is atill In
the dark, too, nm ta the ldentity of his
SHonymoua friend. bBut two things
ars cortain: Miss Virgina Calvay In a
happy woman, and Hank IHarper in
doing well on & nica two-hundred
acrs fafm for which he pays no reat,

CHAPTER VI
The $100,000 Robbery.

WANT the whola affair
kept unofeial and secret™
sald Harris, the bank
manager,

November Joa  nodded,
Ho wan negted on the ex-
trame adge of u chalr in the mana-
ger's private office, lnoking curtously
out of place In that prim, richly fure
nished room,

“The truth In" continued Harrin,
“we bankers cannot afford to have
our customers’ minds unaeitied. There
are, as you @now, Joe, numbars of

amall deposilors, especially in the
rural distriots, who would be soared
out of thelr saven nenmes if they
knew that this iafernal Cecll James
Attersun had made off with a hun-
dred thousand dollars. They'd never
truat us wgain,” ;

“A hundred thousand dollars la &
wonderful fot of money,” agresd Joe,

“Our reserve s over twenty
lons, two hundred times 4 h red
thousand,” replled MHarrls grandilo-
quently.

Joa amiled in his pensive manner.
“That ro7 Then I gueas the bank
won't be hurt If Atterson escapes,”
said he,

*1 shall ba bittarly disappointed If
you permit him to do =0, returnmi
Harrls. “Hut here, let's got down to
buainess."

On the previous night Harris, the
manager of the Quebes Branch of the

sympathestle,

Grand Banks of Canada, had rung ma pel

up to borrow Novembar Jos, who wns
at the time hullding a log camp for
nie on one of my properiies. [ sant
Joo n telegram, with the result that
within five hours of Its recaipt ha had
walked the twenty mileas Into Quabeo
and was now with ms at the bank
rendy to bhear Harrla's account of the
robbery,

The manager cleared his throat and
began with a question:

“Have yuu ever seen Atterson?"'

"Nﬂ."
“I thought you might have, He al-
wayn spends his vacations In the

woods - fishing, ususlly. The last two
yearw he has fishod Hed River. This
is what bappened. On Haturday [
told him to go down to the stropg
ropm to fetch ur A fresh bateh of
Goll:tr and five-dollar bllls, as we ware

short.

“It happenad that In the same safe
there was a number of hoarsr se-
cirition,  Attorson soon brought me
the notes 1 had sent bim for with the
keys. That was about noon on Hot-
urday. Wae closed at | o'clock. Yea-
terday, Monday, Atterson did not tain
up. 1 went down to the strong
rvom and found that over §100,000 in
notes and boarer securitics were misc -

I communicated at once with the
pollco and they stoarcted to make In-

quiries. 1 must tell you that Atter-
pon lived In & boarding house behind
the Frontenac, No ons had seen him

on Hunday, but on Saturdey night w
fellow-hoarder, callad Cullings, re-
ports Attersun as going to hils room
ahout 10.30. He wans the lnst person
who msaw him. Atterson spoke (o
him and sald he was off to spend
Bunday on the sopth shore. Frem
that moment Attarson has vaninhed."

“Didn't the pollcs find out anything
further? Inquired Jos, “I g'poss they
wired to every other polise statlon
within & hundred miles 7"

"“They did, and that s what brought
you into It.*

"wllr’"

“The constable at Roberville replisd
that o man answering to the doescrip-
tion of Attarson was seon Ly o farm-
or walking along the Btonsham read,
und heuding north, vn Sunday mora-
Ing, early."

“Then let's got back to the robbery,
Why are you so plumb sure Atterson
done 1t7T*

iL. My father ruined Walter, becaune *“The notss and securitine were
that would anyhow put off our mar- there on Baturday morning.'
¥ , Whan Bchelperg af- “How do you know?"
fame on and he gave me no + _"It's my business to know. 1 saw
T could not stand it any loager. You them myself”
o vl At e e . oy ot
1 NPT .

P

Hesketh Pricharc

AUTHOR OF “"DON Q, 'hite,

“Huh! ® & & And go of
went down te the sirong. rovin?”’

“Only Atterson. The second clerk-—-
it Is a rule that noe employse may
visit 1he strong-room alone -~ re-
mained at the head of the siairs,
while Atteraon descanded."”

“Who keops the key?

...... .

elss down, His face waa

the sfanting sunlight, &
with a small, dark
Iwo-days’ growth of beard.
Was sunk upon his chest in
tude of the utmost despalr, be
bin hunds, and on the still aie
came to us the sound of his

“1 do™ lunious muttering.
“And it was never out of your pos= We crept upon him. As we
fon 1" Hobson Jeapt foPward and,
"".."m",_.. his handeuffa off the man's

oried:

"Coall Atterson, I've

Atterson sprang mw':‘ MIM!
wire, his face went dead whit
stood quite still for a
dumed, thon he pald In &
volee; ]

ot me, have you? L.
may It do you!" ¥ .“4

"Hand over that packet
carrying, answersd Hobson.

There wan unother pause,

“Ry the way, I'd like to heap'
actly what I'm charged with,”. 8
Alterson,

“Like to hear!” sald Hobhson,
know! Thoft of one hundred the
dollara from the Grand Aanks.
an well hand them over und put -
no ‘l‘nul" trouble!"™ ’ ' ;
y “You can tak t oub

“What's the postmark?' asked Jo~. |ike," sald the l.'ll‘i“lﬂﬂ.r !

“Mimouak), unday, 930 A, M. Hobedn plunged his band

“It lnoks lke Atterson’s the thief,” tersen's pockets and searched M
remarked Joe. thoroughly, but found nothing. ' .

"I've always been sure of (11" cried  *““They ura not en bhim,” ‘ “
Harris. “Try his pack." E

“T waant,” sald Joe, pack Novemher prodleeed

“Mow long has Atlerson been with
tha bank?™

“Two yvara odd.” =

"Anything ag'in’ bim before?"

“Nothing."

At thia point a clerk krfecked at
the door and, entering, brought in
mome letters.  Harrlp ntiffened as He
notleed the writing on one of them,
He cut it epen and, whan the clerk
was _gons out, he read aloud:

Dear Harris—1 hereby resign
my splendid and Iuerative pow-
tion In the Grand Ranks of Cans
nda. It s a dog's dirty life; any-
way Il In wo for a man of spiril,
You can pive the week's porew
that's owing to me to buy milk
and bath bupss for the heaxi 1=
Ing of direclors, Youra truly.

. J. ATTERMON,

—

-

[

“Are you sure of it now*

“I'm Inclined that way becanse ‘At :ﬂ:.":.:mw:‘-l.‘.al J .-" o’
terson had that letter pomted by & was all : W .
con—con-—~what's the word?" “dhon have you hidden the of

"l‘r“nll ledora l{ll?' " \ demanded 4 f

“You've got it. He wan seen here in terson .
town on Huturday, at 11.80, and be ! dd;;l;’l:i%lk 1 mllulbn the
couldn't have pontad no letter in Ri- o a0id, “I've my own down
mouskl in time for the 930 A. VL. on oo q'h e Klad they've bean mﬁ
Hunday unless he'd gone there on the o0 Sai ok’ I'm not the man, A
7 o'cloek expresa on Haturday rve- way, I'll have ywi and

it

ning. Yes, Atterson's the thief, all -
right. And If that W 1 wrongful arrost wi.t.h violence,'
u'w Htoneham ways, hé's ||== ':fhmz h.u.w_. e .ue, ‘You two

got thirty miles of hush hetwean w8 “Cplto o sony yeu're Ceclh

and him, and he can xo right till he's .
on the Labrador, I dount you'll mee 80AT" sald Hobson.
our hundead thousand dollire ngain, No, I'm Atterson, right enough™

r. Harrin."

“Hah!  You capn trail him easlly
snough ™

Jou shook I'.I'Il hend, l"lf rm! 'l: trinl”
to put me on his tracis [ could,” sal 1
I-:a,l-‘but up there in the Laurentides “I'm not taking any adviss
he'll sure pinch & eance and make "ow, thank you. | have said |
along & waterway.” nlﬂ'llll. of the robbery.”
"My M-
¥

"“Then look here, Attsrsom, =8
hest vhancs I8 to ahow us
yvou'vd hid The staff. Your .
ean .put that in your favor at your

[
“H'm!" eoughed Harrie Hobson looked him up and
rociors won't want th' pay’ two *“"You'll sing- r song
dollars a day for nothing.™ ahe said Ironieally, "We may
“Two dollurs n day ™ sald Joe In startin how, Joe, and find
hin voloe. . “1 shouMing ‘a’ cached l1u-|uhu."
thought the two hundred timea &  November wias
hundred thousand dollirs célild siand paek which lay open on
a atrain like that!” ] examining It and its contlanty
“Then I'll sall your sarvices th 'Mr. concentrated attemtion. Att
Harris here for five dollarn o day /I synk down-under & tree lke &
you fall, and 10 per cent. of sum_ wearied out. -
you re¢uvar (f you stceeed " . and J
Joe. lookad me with wile eyen, gmination of
but he seid nothing. yards
""“;dl. Harris, I It o0 or off™ [ Ausarson’s tracks.
anked, ) whe L
“Oh, on, T ¥OPPOss, CORIBURE.3081* sont avn ol "m“w-’u :

sald Harrls. "Ared oot colinpeed “ o
November looked at beth of us with :’M E.‘. I::l‘ni t. ||¥h -
e wg' The be - N

& broad samile, ‘ ace,
. . » v ulm-‘: to weat
Twenly hourfl Inter, poliee “and the boars of
el “Yea" :la,mnll“d. "ﬁ i
t ™

L B

ey

i Joe, ..I and the

t r o 0

B Bkl Vet sll) w S evnib e
" e In . e bank's
toberville, and then had passed on “ﬁ"er upwarda of an

down the old desarted rosds untll at searched every u.n-lvnhlh

last we entered the foremt, or, a8 It not so November Job, @

in locally chlled, the "Nlll-';.' s - eouple 0!.1 - m' ‘ml“
“Where are yop bending for7? Hob. river, made a fire, put an (v

son had asked Joe. gnﬂ-l!t his pipo.  Atterson, from
"Hed River, bpcause If it really was his tree, waiched t gy W

Atterson the farmer saw, | guess he’ll A drowsy lnck of Intarest th

have gone up there"
“Why do you think t
"Red Rln&'l ! l; . ¢

Take, and ere In mevy TARPOTH

has canoes on Hnow Lake. "ﬂm-o's onohed vl

none of them (rappers thers mowid~ a voles low 4

s .
July month, 80 ha can ateal & canoe mzwﬁ'ﬂﬁaﬁ e

cany. Dedides, & man who feats pur- he (ndiem
form with Lils hand—*“trall
ruit always lkes io ‘:‘;‘ l:lgn mﬁﬂ' .ﬂ' s =
ﬂi:l:.g Ited

ol

b o .
‘8 ‘mhdw tions And aec

8 Joa had browed.
“Fhere's  nothing

o frvs

Re knowrs, GhE YU foot beyond that nor went Géwm™

S e e the river. ane hundred yards

Jos stopped and pointed to ‘the grou
~*them'n Attsrson's t‘uh-." he sald
“Leastways, It's a black fox to a lynk

B Aol geen him. What oo
“Iiut you've never m. .
T:'ml have you™ ® ¢ domulnd- 'ﬁﬁm‘b ‘A6 next™ s
nhson. ., “I'm_thipking he'll con f
“When first we happaned on themr - " r L,
about four hours l'-oq, 'Ia !-I ;"ﬂ.:-" m."mn;”'“ .'.'
TS ewtia! Jour gl et % ‘and f.lea over to Atterson.

"ll:uy coma ;:dt of ‘t!. [ ]
whan wo reac near Cartlers o I
Thay went hack 1010 the sl SERIN. Geern mern har 'q;,ﬂ ) .
Then a mila bevond Cartier's out of aonfessas whern he has the steff M
the hush they como on to tha road  we'd hest ha moing now,” he Sl -
again, What can that rlrenmventin tinnet) ne November, shrugging,
:mm" l‘ali:r ;lw mndo’;lhc. tracka hask to the fraside. --7&. twe

on't want to be seen. No. on and lst me & WO
clty-made, nalls In ‘em, rubber heols. the priscner.” oot auint
Coma on.” "I'm staylag here' sald J '

1 will not attampt to deseribe our '-#hn.?.wr’gm Hobson. -
employed by Bank
o ‘recover stolea

"N, you dan't " he oried,

inurney hour by hour, nor tell how

Novembor hald to the trall, follow !
it over areas of hard und and repliad Joe.
rock, notleing a sovatch and &  “RHut,” sxpostulated

Hobeen,
terson’s trall stops rvight hers
he slept. Thers are no other
a0 no one could have wisited hi;
vou think ha's pot the hitly and
hifd nhout hern after all ™™

“No." sald Joe, .
Tlohsan stared at the anawer,’
turned (o an, &
“Well” aald he, “you take -
and I'll taks mine. I reckon
confesnion aut of him before we §
Quebee. He's a protty tired o
he don't rest nor sieep, no,
down, till he's put msa wine
where he hid the stuff he stole.™
‘Ha won't sver put you wise ™'

Joe definitely, 2 .

broken twig thare. ‘Tha troopar, Hob.
son. proved to be a good track-
reader.

We alept that night baside the trail.
According to November, tha thief
waa now not many hours ahead of |
us, Everything  depanded upon
whoether ha conlil reach Red Hiver
end A canve hefors wa caught up
with him. Btil] It was not possibie
to follow a trall In the darkneas, so
perforcs wa camped, The néxt morn-
ing Novembar wiukened us at daylight
and onee more wa hantensd Torwarl.

For some time we followed Atter.
won's footsteps and then found that
they left the road. The pallce oMeer
wint cranhing slong till Jog stopped
him with a gesture,

“Listen!™ he whispared,

We moved on quletly anld saw
that, not fifty yards ahead of us, &
man was walking excitedly up and

. -t
L) R
by "

"Why do you sgay that?™
“'Canes he can't. He don't
hilmasif,"
“Hah'" was all Hohson's
he tvrned on his heel.
{To Be Continued.)
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